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familiarities with her to an improper length.
When he abandoned her and came away she was
grieved to the point of death. It was fortunate
that she did not die in fact. Years later, she
married another man, bore him children and
lived a household life and was fairly happy. H^
was glad to have seen this with his own eyes,
because it reduced the edge of his repentance for
the way he had conducted himself with her......

In all the places where he stayed, what excel-
lent friends he got! By years, by experience and
by knowledge, they were much his seniors; and
yet they treated him with the affection of equals.
He, no doubt, showed them some consideration as
seniors ; and yet all the time his attitude was that
of an equal. This was his peculiarity. He could
not talk to these people as a smaller man. He
was self-confident, even conceited, but those
elder people overlooked this trait in his character
and behaved in a most friendly way. They
listened to his reading of his work willingly and
with pleasure, and expressed hearty appreciation
of what he did, and encouraged him to do more.
Great lives those, and they acted in a great way...

How many are the tendencies in a man
which would lead him astray! How many again
are the tendencies which would save him from